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"The game was chan

I MET Harry, Tenderloin Harry, as he
was alighting from a hansom at the
corner of Fifth avenue and one of the
upper Thirtieth streets. There was

nothing surprising in seeing him on Fifth
avenue, for that, as well as one side of
Seventh avenue, is in the Tenderloin; a
fact which seems to escape te minds of
those who comment on that Interesting precinct.
"Sherry's, as well as Shanley's, Is in the

Tenderloin," as Harry phrased It to me

once.

It was surprising, though, that he should
have been in a hansom, for he usually goes
afoot through his beloved precinct, and it
was more surprising to see him lift a three(hecab.n child with
iAg, frank, nandsome blue e.> es that were

dancing with excitement, I noticed, when I
stopped to speak to Harry.
"We been to Hentrem Park," she interrupted,as we were chatting.
"That means Central Park," Harry interpreted,smiling down at the child.
''And haw ions, the tfgers and.and.

potomums and elphim an.and dote tarrlage."
"Goat carriage," Harry again interpreted,

proudly.
I walked down the cross street with

them, the child holding a hand of each and
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of a house near Sixth avenue.
"Now doin' see Mamma, and tell Mamma

'bout Hentrem Park," said the child, as

Harry took her in his arms to carry her
up the steps.
"Dood by, oo do and see Hentram Park

and dote tarriage," she said over Harry's
ahoulders, waving a plump little hand at
me as I walked on.

I knew as much about Harry as do most
men who know the Tenderloin.and no
more. I knew that was not his home, and
I wondered if his curious history included a

romance involving the lite of that beautiful
child. I was yet lazily romancing about
the man and the baby vhen, after walking
a few blocks up Broadway, I had returned

far as the corner of the same cross

street, and there I was almost run Into by
Harry, with the child in his arms.

He was greatly excited, more than I had
ever seen him before, and the child was

crying from fright. i
"Here!" he exclaimed as he saw me. j

"Quick! you're just the man. You know ,
where my rooms are; take this child there." i
He stopped a passing coupe and had (

pushed me in and put the baby In my
arms before I had a chance to ask a ques- <

tion. i ]
"Here are my keys; call the landlady. i

he'll do what ever's wanted," and he 1
slammed the door, giving the address to I
the driver I

Around the
"I will put a girdle around the earth In

thirty minutes," said Puck. 1
"I can do It in thirty days," says Prince i

HUlkoff, the Russian Minister of Trans-
portatlon, who recently paid this country i

a flying trip to study our railways and
make investigations for his imperial mas- '

ter on the method and cost of their con- 1
structlon. i
When Jules Verne wrote his famous and i

fanciful romance, "Around the World in
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I tried to quiet the child, but she was

thoroughly frightened; at what, she could
not say, but I guessed It was from the
panic she had been thrown Into by seeing
some sudden and great change in Harry.

T was glad to get the landlady into
Harry's apartments as soon as possible,
for she was a motherly and calm woman,
who had the child quiet and interested in
some picture papers in a few minutes.

I told her what little I knew, but she
asked no questions and showed no curiosity
.she had been Harry's landlady for many
years, and perhaps had learned not to be
surprised or curious over nnv nffnli- nt hla

I had been there not more than half an
hour when a man came with a little trunk
and a message from Harry- that It belongedto the baby and was to be opened.
Mrs. Masters, the landlady, opened the
trunk and took out some of its contents,
with many exclamations of delight at the
rich and pretty clothes. The baby took a
knowing and interested hand in this, selectinga "dess mamma likes," which Mrs.
Magters put on the child.
"Unky Harry say mamma dawn 'way.

Oo know where mamma dawn?"
"No, child," said Mrs. Masters.
"My name not child; my name Osle."
"Osie? Oh, Rose!"
"Ess, Osie."
It was getting dark, and little Rose beganto whimper and want to go to her

mamma, so Mrs. Masters undressed her
and put her to bed. I saw them in Harry's
bedroom from where I sat In his parlor.
"Do you say prayers. Rose?"
"Ess, I say' Dod bess mamma."
"And papa?"
The oh I lr! lnoL-o-1 nr. of lire vr...
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wonderingly, and then repeated, sleepily:
"Dod bess mamma.'at's all."
Mrs. Masters and I were whispering In

the parlor, which was only half lit from
the electric lights shining in through the
curtains from the street below, and had
just started at a cry from Rose as Harry
came in.
He stood on the threshold as he heard

the baby's voice saying: "I doin' tiss mammadood-night. Mamma, turn tiss Osie
dood-night."
Mrs. Masters had the little one sound

asleep soon and then Harry told his story.
It was a long story, and mych of it you

may have read in the papers the next
morning. Even if you did not, there Is no
use in telling it all here. The headline in
:he papers told most or it: "Another TenlerloinSuicide."

I never knew the father of the child,"
said Harry, sitting with his back to the dim
ight from the street, "and I hope I never
nay. The poor girl I tknew before she.
jefore she came into the Tenderloin. After
:he baby was born I saw the mother sometoesin the restaurants and music halls.

Ulorld in
Eighty Days," the reading public voted
rim the romancer of the age. A man, they
said, who could imagine such an absurd
piece of fiction had a mind that could
jee diamonds with a commercial value in
drops of sea water. But, by the side of
(vhat the Russian prince intends and Drom-
,ses to accomplish, the story of the achievementsof Phlneas Fogg pales Into lnslgliflcance.
To go around the world In eighty days
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if red silk, silver-mout
/ the donor, and Rose
sometimes on the street. One day I met her J
with the baby, ana tbe little one Kind ot

took to me, and we became good pals.the
little one and me. I used to send it little
things from the shops.dresses and hats ]
and things.and take it out to the park
once in a while.
"To-day I got a note from the mother

asking me if I'd take Rose out for a ride. ]
I saw her.the little woman.when I called
for the baby, and it seemed to me she was

Jollier than usual. When we got back to
the house, they'd just found it out.found
her dead.and some of the women set up
a cry that the Society would take the kid.
LO-iXt; XWQTCf JUU li.Jav^ w tuma UKU (,(MC xjll\J C4. J
scare. That's when I met you.

"I've made arrangements about.about
the funeral.and that will be all right.
But it's Rose I'm thinking of. Is she
sleeping all right, Mrs. Masters?"
"Like a little angel, Harry."
He tip-toed into his bedroom, and when

he came back he said nothing for many
minutes. Then he lighted the gas, and
handing me a sheet of paper, said: "They
found this, addressed to me."

It read:
"Harry.Please look after the baby. I

have pawned everything but the baby's
clothes. I have no right to ask this of you,
only that the baby likes you. I can't stand
this any longer. Good-by. ROSE.
"Harry.Try and put the baby in a way

to be brought up good, and God will bless
you. R."
For several days after that I missed

Harry from his favorite promenades. His
absence was as noticeable as would be that
of the Worth Monument from its pedestal.
I began to wonder much what had become
of him, and then, what had become of
pretty little hose.

So I went to his apartments.
"Yes, he's in," said Mrs. Masters, smilingwith much good nature. It struck me

that I had not noticed her smile much in
the few times I'd seen her before then.
A young woman in nursemaid cap and

apron admitted me to the hall of Harry's
apartments. She seemed to be a particu-
larly amiable young woman, and was also
smiling most sympathetically. I heard
shouts of merriment, a chorus of deep
chested laughs upholding a solo, of the
sweetest sound on earth.the unaffected
laugh of a happy child.
Seated on the floor was Kendhope, the

comedian; and never in all his long and successfulcareer had he ever held such an

appreciative and favoring audience.
Opposite him Harry was seated on a low

chair, holding Rose on his knee, and she
was watching Kendhope with fascinated
eagerness and intense joy. The distinguishedcomedian held in one hand Rose's
favorite doll and In the other a comic
mask. The game was for Rose to ask the
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even now means a leisurely journey, with ;
plenty of time to spare, should the fancy
strike the traveller to stop over for a few
days at the most interesting places along
the route. i

The vast and hitherto little travelled
plains of Siberia furnish the key to the 1
thirty-day problem. The possibility that i
the limitless, barren expanse from the 1
boundary line of Russia to the coast should
ever play a part in rapid transit between i
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ited reins, presented
drove us all around t
doll a question and Kendliope to answer

:hrough the mask, In the pretense of speakingfor the doll.
Standing about were a half dozen men of

Harry's class, men whose brilliant waistcoatswere well plumped out, whose dress
and linen in all respects, if somewhat
showy in design or color, were most notable
for exquisite neatness.
"Have oo been a dood dirl to-day?" Rose

isked.
Kendhope answered through the mask, at

the same time making the doll nod and
squirm drolly.
"Ess, very dood dirl; 'cept I eat too much

ipple sauce."
Rose laughed and clapped her hands at

this answer, and the men roared. I learned
that that was a joke on Harry. The nurse

had told him that apple sauce was good for
Rose, and he had promptly arranged with
the chef of Delmonico's for the delivery of
a fresh quart of apple sauce three times a

day, and paid for six months' supply in advance.
"Damn me if she alnt up to the limit."
This was said by a man who had graduatedfrom the prize ring into the betting

ring, and had retired rich.
Harry gave him an ugly look.
"Damn me?" said Rose, looking np inquiringly,as if for a meaning.
"There, see what you've done!" Harry

said to the abashed offender. "It's a bad
word and don't mean anything, Rosle. I
wonder Tom had no more sense."
"Tom glv me a new doll," Rosie said,

smiling on the offender.
l'he game was changed; a splendid pair

of red silk, silver-mounted reins, presentedto Rose by a retired horseman, was

harnessed onto the whole party by the
donor, and Rose drove us all around the
room with shouts of joy.

I noticed a number of changes in the
room. A sideboard, wont to hold a choice
collection of drinkables, was converted
Into a doll's playhouse; a centre table,
around which most of the men present
tvere In the habit of engaging in a quiet
game no longer held cards and poker
chips, but was set forth with a baby set
of tea things.
When Rose stopped, tired of driving her

obedient team, she stood in front of a large
photograph of Mile. Blanc in the meagre
"fairy" costume in which she entranced
vaudeville audiences last Winter.
"At's a angel," said Rose.
Harry flushed, took the photograph and

threw it into the open fire. Then with a

sudden impulse he went about the rootn

gathering all such souvenirs, and in a

moment more there tfas a conflagration of
the finest collection in town of music hall
celebrities' autograph pictures.
The nurse came and said it was time for

Rose's supper and bed.

Where a T:
nations and so around the world Is one
of those big dreams of engineering that
would fill the Imagination only of a man
with an ambition as limitless as the plains
themselves. The country Is practically a
terra incognita. While here and there are
little villages, for the most part the dwellingplaces of exiled Russians, the country
las never been a productive one, nor has
It served any purpose other than to furnisha convenient place for exiles to die
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to Rose by a retired
he room with shouts

Baby and nu-3e disappeared, but the
men did not go. They sat around talkingsoftly and apparently waiting for
something. 'Everything Rose had said and
done was rehearsed and declared to be the
most wonderful performance in the world.
"The nurse wouldn't let her have those

foils, Jack," said Harry, pointing to a

handsome pair of miniature fencing foils on

the mantel. "She said the baby would be
sticking them into her eyes."
"Of course," remarked Tom reproachfully,

fr\a(] tn flnrt ATio+Vipr nffpnrl^r. "Do VOW

waDt to put the kid's eyes out?"
"I didn't think of that," Jack answered

apologetically. "I was reading in the paperthat girls are going in for fencing
nowadays, and I thought she couldn't begintoo young."
"Those boxing gloves were a great hit,

Frank," Hajry said to another.
"Were they?" Frank asked delightedly.
"She's a wonder with them. Honest, she

poked me in the nose with them till it
bled," Harry added.
There was a suppressed chuckle of delight

at this.
From the further conversation I learned

that Harry's friends passed every afternoon
with him and Rose, and that that young
person had already been presented with
about everything the shops of New York
afford, from a cart at d pony to a pair of
diamond earrings. The giver of the latter
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bies are not born with ears ready pierced
for earrings.
The talk gradually hushed, and the men

were at last all silent, looking toward the
nursery door. There was a little start, and
then a more intense stillness, when the
door was opened and Rose, In her nightgown,came in. She was tired, and there
was the little strain of sleepy pensiveness
in her voice as she went to each man and
bade him "Dood night," receiving from
each a half timid but reverent kiss.
Then she went to Harry, and, kneeling

in the firelight, prayed:
"Dod bess mamma and Unky Harry.and

Bob.and Frank.and.and"
"And Tom." whispered a thick voice.
"Ess, and bess Tom, and.and"
It was a very sleepy voice which concluded:
"And bess all Unky Harry's dood

friends."
Harry kissed her and the nurse took hei

away.
The men departed, slowly and quietly.
"Wait, I want to see you," Harry said to

me.
It was so long before he spoke I thought

he might have fallen asleep, and at last 1
asked: "What is it, old man?"
"I don't know any good woman," he said.

"Not the kind that dead mother would
want me to give the baby to."

navel len We
In and to prevent the approach on Russia
of an enemy from the sea.
No army would dare invade Russia by

way of Siberia. The rocky, Impassable
tocography of the country and the severe
Winters make it a most forbidding regibn.
And yet it is one of the richest countries
in agricultural and mineral possibilities
on the globe. Coal and iron, and the more
precious metals are there in abundance.
The Summer, though short, is long enough
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horseman, was harne
of joy."

"Have you decided to give up Rosle?"
"I must. This Is all right while she's

very little. But what could I do for her
when she's older? It's better to give her
up now.before I get fond of her. I might
not be willing later. Can you help me?"
"Help you?"
"To find some good woman who wants a

little angel like Rose.who'd be kind to her
.bring her up good. There need not be
any trouble about money. I've got some,
and no one to leave It to.except Rose."

r promised Jtiarry ru neip mm. 1 naa

the matter In mind constantly, but It was

weeks before chance offered the opportunityI wanted. In those weeks I went to
Harry's rooms several afternoons, and alwaysfound a crowd of the baby's slaves
there devising new, strange and elaborate
means for her entertainment.
Sometimes they all went out to the park;

not with her, but following her and the
nurse.

"It's kind of hard," said Harry one day
as we were starting on one of those park
trips. "Its kind of hard to think that I
might be doing the baby a harm just to be
seen with her. Every one in town knows
me.by sight, at least. Supposing Rose
should be seen with me every day now, and
then grew up in New York. Why, some

one would remember and say of her, when
she was a young lady: 'She's related to
Tenderloin Harry, I remember seeing them
together.' That might harm her."
So we stood at the windows and saw

Rose and her nurse drive away, and then
followed after. It was a curious sight at
the Park Menagerie to watch the men follow,hiding and dodging so as not to be seen
by the baby, but all anxious to be close
enough to overhear her comments. Then
we hurried back to be in the rooms when
she returned, to hear her story; and she
would be made to tell over and over about
having seen the "lion's baby tubs," as she
designated the cub lions.
One evening I dined at the house of a

friend, where I met a man and wife from
a large Western city. The man was a lawyer,as was my host, and was in New York
in connection with some important litigation.The Westerner's wife was a gracious,
attractive woman, but it seemed to me

that there was beyond her typical Western
vivacity a note of restless yearning.of discontent.'

When the other guests had gone we, my
host and I, discussed,them, after the mannerof men, I fear, as much as women.
"She is not a happy woman," said my

host, "although you'd say she has every-
thing to make her so. Her husband is
successful and DrosDerous. she has a heart-

Itiful home, Is a leader socially, and ImportantIn all literary, musical and benev:>uld

Go and
to admit of a good wheat yield were there
any way of getting the crop to a seaport.
To develop this portion of his own coun!try and also make the Siberian plains the

key to communication between the East
and the West has spurred Prince HlllkoJff
to undertake the most gigantic railroad
feat of the century. The trans-Siberian
Railroad will be In operation, It is now

thought, by 1900, when all the world will
be In Paris for the Exposition.
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olent movements, which so much occupy
the energies of women of society In Westerntowns. But she has no children."
Then I told my host the story of Rose.
The next day there was a long Interview,

which I brought about, between my host,
the Western lawyer and Harry. As a resultof the Interview Rose was taken by
her nurse to a hotel to see the Western
lawyer's wife, and for a week thereafter
the baby was with her every day. Harry, I
In rain or sunshine, faithfully walked up
and down In front of the hotel.up and
down all the hours the baby's visits lasted
.and only ended his sentryshlp when Rose
and the nurse returned to his apartments.
Then I received this note from Harry:
She Is coming this afternoon to take the habj

away. Please come up. as I've never seen tie
lady, and you can help, perhaps. HAHRY.

I went, and when the lady came I IntroducedHarry. She knew the whole story.
who and what he was.but she shook hands
with him cordially.
The other men.Harry's friends.wero

there, but they hung silently about the
windows, and seemed deeply interested In
the sights of the street.
Rose came In from the nursery, prettily

dressed, to go out. Perhaps It was becauseher usually boisterous slaves did
not have any greeting for her, or perhaps
a look in Harry's face which gave Rose
a little fright. Children take panic like
animals from slight causes which men

do not discover. She ran to Harry and
clutched his coat. "What oo doln' do?"
she asked, looking up in his face.
"I'm not going to do anything, dear,"

he answered, looking straight ahead so
that he did not see her arms upstretched
to be taken.

The lady gave a quick, searching glance
at Harry's set face, and then said with
nervous determination:
"I shall be In town a week or two yet, but

I thought It better to take Rose now; you
might grow to be fond of her."
"Yes, lady, I might," Harry said still

not looking at Rose.
"Where I doin'?" the baby asked.
"With me. Come Rose."
"Is Unky Harry tumming?"
"No, I'm not, Rosle."
"Why not?"
Harry gently detached the baby's flngert

from his coat, and there was a slight
movement In the group by the window as

he said, huskily:
"Because your mother said that.that if

I put you where you'd be brought up

good, Rosle, dear, God would bless me."
The lady slipped out of the room with

Rose.
"And, by God, He ought to!" sobbed

Harry. EDWARD W. TOWNSEND.

[ ttlhat He
The main object of his visit to this countrywas to study American methods of

railway construction, which are the marvel
of all foreigners, and also to learn If the

present prospective cost of the enterprise
could not be lessened through arrangementswith American manufacturers. H«
Intended making a most exhaustive study
of the subject, but was hurriedly sunr
moned back to St. Petersburg by a me'
sage from the Czar.
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